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THE SALT LAKE HERALD: SL'NDAY.‘ DECEMBER 27, 1908

The Exploits of the One-Eyed Man

BY EDWARD TOWLER.

PROLOGUE | The One-eyed Man went through

§ _<ide the | their pockets silently and swiftly, tak- |

I e drew " - = A ‘;mg only papers and letters, so as 10|

3 ding-stage s at Liverpool | | v 10 clue to their identity. Then,

i one-¢ stepped briskly | going to the mirror, he took something |
y tha the shore. The |from a small box in his pocket, and in-

gee o 'y .q.|8erted 1t in his empty eye-socket.

BG -wew " he was 8125, | when he turned trom the glass he was

to himself the | He had

his mind that pos-

s his r (I ) | England

¢ H : fac vag | Same man. Then he put on a mustache
podsge | with some spirit gum, and silently left

And RN D I the house with its dreadful secret.
. g a 'rr | Aa hour brought him to another
et " & ,‘(,,ﬁ;:';ﬂ',;,__‘.i,,j)u use, on the borders of Notting-hill.
',,' “ e k eve to|This time he knocked, and the door was
e ovi It et a ’ opened by a man who greeted him cor-

peop} wudder involun- | 4ially. L
! id lived in the middle | ~I ®ot your wire at Liverpool,” re-
; bably have made an | marked the One-eyed Man, after the
dntance the stake for | door had been closed; “and, thanks to
ssedd of an evil eve. His | your information that James was very
ssed tightly, al-| bad, I called to see him, and found
o orners there lurked |friend Grant also very bad, so bad that,
vight be fitly described as the | a8 you said, there was no hope for

ghost of a wintry smile, for he never | him.”

His dress was a quiet “Go on,” said the other eagerly.
gray in color, and he | “They would have sold you to the po- |

fed rtmanteau in his hand, and |
FUg Ove s arm. Such was the per-
nality man who was destined
1ke gland ring with his exploits.

booked under the name of
P. Brown, of Jersey Clty, U.S |
1 intermediate ticket from
to Liverpool. On janding he

ht to the general post of-
fice and inquired for letters or tele-
grams. He was handed a telegram. It
was addressed to James P. Smyth, of
Pittsburg, and from this it will be
gathered that the one-eyed man was
(articular neither as to his name nor
his address. He tore the envelope open
and read: “Dea- her, come home
at once; James very No hope.
Given up
Again the wintry smile played about
the thin, hard mouth, and the one eye
gleamed with cat-like brilliancy; r!wni
he went ht to the Lime street
railway station, and night found him
at the door of a house off the Euston-
road, in Londor He hesitated a mo-
ment before knocking; indeed, upon
second thought, he drew latchkey
from his pocket and quietly let himself
in. For a moment he stood in the hall,
then silently stepped up to the closed
door of a room, on the left side of a
passage and listene«
tell you,” said a voice, “I care no

y
i
maore

y for vour yed man than I do
for that pot dog on the mantelplece.”

one-¢

A segond volce said, “I'm with you
there. There's a lot too much fuss
made over him. We do the work, he

collars the rot him!"

dollars,

| no longer the One-eyed Man.
!

| no hope,

now two eyes, and it would have taken
a clever detective to know him for the

lice.”
The One-eyed Man smiled grimly.
“Do you remember Sam Hankey?” he
sald.
“Great Scott!

“Well,

ves,"” said the other.
James has died. There was
as you said. Things had gone
too far, and, fortunately, Grant is dead
also.”

“Good heavens! that's quick.”

“The needed immediate atten-
tion, my friend. Now to business. Have

case

you got all the details for the next
coup?”’
“They’re here,” replied the other, and

as the One-eyed Man leaned over the
papers he said: ““Now for the first deed
that will make the London police aware

that a smarter man than they ever

met is amongst them!™

I.—THE EAST ANGLIAN BANK
ROBBERY.

The scene of the events here related
was the east coast of England. In a
small, straggling village not more than

gix miles from a railway center, the
occupants of a small room, iwo in

number, were conning a cyclist’'s road
map of the district. They were the One-
eyed Man and his lieutenant, who went
by the name of “Greaser” among the
gang, from some trace of Mexican blood
in him; but in the village he was known
by the more euphonious name of Row-
lands T Rowlands. The One-eyed
Man's cognomen was Henry J. Macas-
sar. They had been lodging in Shering-
ham for four weeks, ostensibly for
health and pleasure. With little ex-

“I say,” said the first, “what’'s his
name-—his real name, I mean? He's
aliases t

by the score,

but hang me if I|

know who he Is, although I, as it were, |

work for him"™

“Call him anything
City he's knowi
‘Frisco knows !}
and to you and
e

Down in Jersey
Captaln Nick.
im as the one-eved boss,
he’'s known as No,

|

as

me

said the seécond

“Say,” said the first, “what be« ;uno’
of the balance of that haul he made |
on the Grand Trunk railway last f:ﬂ]'."

& hun

There W
but only fift
“There you
other
“Well,

and yvou

dred thousand dollars, |
thousand whacked out.” |
have me,” answered the |

I've had enougl

ind 1 know

I shall split,

erough to get him

cursions, fishing on the Broads, and
other mild pursuits, such as sketching,
they whiled away the daylight hours,

Iwhilsf, night saw them in the sanctity

of their bedroom scarnning, by the aid

{of an ofl lamp, the contour of the coast

and the roads therefrom.

On the night in question they were
completing the details of their plan,
and were poring over the map, when
the One-eyed. Man spoke
“Here's the spot,”” he said. pointing
with his finger to a dot on the coast.

His lleutenant. leaning over his left
shoulder, read “Cley.”

“That’'es it,”” continued the One-eved
Man: “nice and quiet, and a good road

lifer. There's twenty thousand dol- | through to Holt and Fakenham, and
lars reward for him in the states. That's | s0 on to Peterboro'. Good road to
tcin thousand aplece—what do you |double back on Norwich or through to
say? London. Are the tyres all right?”
“He's error t handle, T admit,” “Right as the mail,” said the other.
said the other “But, hang 1t! we're “Well, tomorrow night the Submarine
not kids. I'm with you. We'll blow { will lie off Cley, and we shall ship on
the gaff on him tomorrow."” her the proceeds of our robbery of the
“Where is he now?” asked the first. | Rast Anglian bank in Norwich easily
The door opened, and the one-eyed|in an hour, barring accident to the
man stepped in. “He is here,” he said, Panhard. I fix the time for beginning

quietly,
The two men,

seated one on each side

operations at 3:30 p. m.”
“Great snakes! Broad daylight!” al-

of the f®ire,
dropped

The
iweaen
them
then said
give the

sprang to their feet, then
back

ved

'chless

took a

door,

|Spee
one-e man
them and the
silently for a few !
“T knew you were about to
show away, James Thornton,
but as for you, Richard Gran:, well, I
confess I have been deceived in you.
Do you know what you have incurred? |
Fools!" he went fiercely, his eye |
blazing with pa “Fools, to pit
your addled against mine! Did|
vou think T should not tumble to your
game? If you are false, there are men |
in my league trus and, though |
you did not think it, even though I am
thousands of miles away, eyves watch on
account, and, by

chair be- |
surveyed

and

mi1

on,

sion

brains

as steel,

my Heaven, my one
éye is worth a hundred of vour four.
you blind rats'™ !
The two men cowered in their chairs. |
“You are two men,” he we on,
sneeringly: “vou said so only just now. |

I even think Mr. Grant went so far as|
to admit you were not ‘kids,” if I caught
the words aright through the door, did
not, Mr. Grant?"
Grant did not speak, but his grey face
told of mort

i terror.

“*Never n "went on the other, “si-
ence gives meent. And you, James |
rnton, what of your catechism of

nduct? A

! hundred thousand dol-
lars from tre

bullion car and only
whacked out, as vou so
Well, do we not pay |
Do 1!
not my
Does the |

thousand

vulgarly put ft.

fifty

the master mind fifty per cent?
not

* Is it

pian these schemes’
s N

mceelves them”

get the pay of the gen-
and? N« Well, no more
but privates, and poor |
vou shall be paid.

n you shall

and this time

rumble 3 reward.
shy in fuil
€ Men who
threaten n in not to carry nut
that threat Do vou ~-..v~5,\3,1h,«r‘ Sam
Hankey? He thought as vou did. An'!
I see vou de Well, that should have |
given you food fo reflection before
making vovr r: resnlves
The man addressed as James Thorn-
ton es ed to speak., hut his tongue
clove to his outh, and when he did |
manage frutter out a sound 1t re-
soived itself Into the one word “Merev.™
Refore the Grant could utter a |
protest, the one-eyed whipped a

peculiar-looking pisto m his pocket,
pointed at Tho pressed the
trigger, and the man fell dead. There |
W&S no smoke, no noise; it was an abso-
lutely silent death. T'he
turned to Grant, who had watchtd. !
horror-struck.

*What deviltry is this® Is he dead?

No, he can't be.” he cried.
“He is, unfortunately, Mr. Grant
ihere is no deviitry. This pistol is sim-
ply an ingenious mvention of my own.
It is on the pneumatic sysiem of com-
pressed air, to speak, and has the
advantage, as you have just seen, of
being absolutely silent.”
“You will not shoot me?

S0

| the

but }

most yelled the lieutenant.

The One-eyed Man looked coldly at |

him. *“I'm afraid, Greaser,

got to learn that my method of proced- |

ure differs somewhat from that of the
common or garden individual whe
prowls round with a dark lantern and
a jemmy.”

“Oh, T knew
the game, Boss;
crib then? And a bank at that!
the clerks will be there!”

“They will not, for the bank shuts
at three, and most of them go almost
upon the stroke. But, granted one or
two are left, they will be your especial
charge, Mr, Grvase:‘g

“l suppose, Boss, you do not mind in-

vou were a clinker at
but whoever cracks a

{ forming me how you purpose proceed-

ing; I am thick-headed enough to be
totally in the dark.”
The One-eyed Man smiled through

| his thin lips almost pityingly at the
Greaser, who sat opposite to him.
“You poor fool,” he said; *‘you poor
t fool! T doubt if 1 shall ever make a
master of you. And yet I had hopes"
and 1in he smiled upon him. “Deo

vou think I am going to throw a dyna-

mite bomb on the bank, or what?”
“1I tell you I don't know,” growled

other sullenly, with red temper

the

| showing dully on his cheek—an indica-

tion the One-eyed Man noted, for a
quarrei with the Greaser on the eve of

a big haul was not to be thought of.
He hastened to conciliate him.

“Listen, my friend,” he said. "I have

| here a list of the names of the leading
| directors of the bank, and the first and

foremost iz that of its chairman, Lord
Amberstone. Tomorrow afternoon,
about 2 o'clock, you go to the manager
and deliver a note, asking him to ac-
company you to the Maid's Head hotel
at 2:30 to meet the chairman upon im-

portant business. He is a new mana-
ger. and does not know Lord Amber-
stone personally. 1 rely upon that for

success of the scheme. You will
conduct him to me in my private room,

and, still In the character of my ser-
vant, vou will await my orders. The
Submarine has instructions to be off
Cley at 7T p. m. The skipper—Bresci,

the Italian—will land in a patent col-
lapsibie boat, and meet us a little to the
westward of the Rocket Tower on the
beach. He will hide the boat
seryubby grass that lies alongside and
wait for us at the back of the huge
sea-wall of stones. We meet him with
the stuff in our motor, stow it aboard,
gnd there vou are!"™

‘“You forget the coastguard,” said the
Greaser

“I do not,” said the One-eyed Man,
sharply. “I ask you, am I in the habit
of forgetting things like that? He does
not go to his rounds till nearly 8 o'clock.
| Haven't we been moth-hunting in that
beastly marsh for weeks only to asecr-
tain the time of his rounds? We take

Spare me!” | the motor down the road to the Rocket

wafled Grant in an agony of terror, | Station, and there you are!”

but he might, have spoken t~ the wall,
for almost unnoticed, so dia olical was
the mechanism of the weapon, the one-
eyed man. again fired, and Grant spun

| "“Well, the plar should answer,” said
|the Greaser in reply. “Anyway, I'm
lon. Now lel's go to bed. By the way,
| what do you expect to get in the way

round and fell in a heap beside the|of boodle?”

body of the other man. |

“Well, I reckon on twenty thousand

abruptly. |

you have |

Why, |

in the |

pounds in hard cash. Is that decent
enough, Mr. Greaser?”
The Greaser did not answer, but

| emiled hugely.
The next afternoon, at the appointed
| time, 2 smart servant handed in a note
for the manager of the East Anglian
bank, and that gentleman, upon seeing
the distinguished signature at the foot,
1\'12.. “Amberstone.” hastened without
| demur to accompany the messenger to
[th Maid's Head hotel, where he was
ushered into his “lordship’s” presence.
His “lordship” was a perfect type of
jan old country gentleman: his white
i mustache, florid face, closely-cropped
i beard, and dark eyes making a striking
| picture.
{ *Ah!” he said pleasantly,
| Mr.—Mr.—"

“you are

f “Curtis, my lord.” put in the other.
| *“Curtis, the manager of the bank.
1('\‘Vt‘-!l. Mr. Curtis, you have no doubt

| heard of the Amberstone pearls—price-
| lesg heirlooms?”
The manager bowed.
| “It is my intention to give a garden
| party at my place here in Norfolk, and
L:ady Amberstone desired me to bring
the jewels from London so that she
{ might wear them in the evening. 1
jhave done so, and. not wishing to run
|any unnecessary risk, I wish you to
place them in your safe until the day
| of the garden party.”

~“With pleasure, my lord. I—™
l “Pardon me, Mr. Curtis, but my fads
|&@s to the precautions for the safety of
lm_v pearls are great. You know some-
times, try how vou will, the fact leaks

out that they are here or there, and
then there is trouble. Three times. Mr.
Curtis, have there been atiempts to

steal them. You will not wonder, there-
fore, at my anxiety.”
“My lord. it is only natural.”

“Now, Mr. Curtis. you close at three,
do you not?"
“Yes, my
“Is it possible to bring my motor into
the private yard at the rear of your
premises about 3:15, and for you to
take me to your strong room, that 1

lord.”

may myself see them placed in the
safe? The jewel cases are enclosed in

two strong dispateh boxes.
will carry them.”

“It is a trifle
{ but—""

“Tut, tut, Mr. Curtis! The hoard will
certainly not censure vou for obliging
its chairman.”

“I am in your hands, my lord,” said
the manager, obsequiously, not daring
for the moment to run counter to the
wishes of his “head.”

“Well, Mr. Curtis, you may return
and prepare, if you will, the receipt for
two jewel cases, and T will be there
shortly. By the way, I do not want a
lot of obtrusive clerks near: vou know
| my anxiety for the safety of the jew-
lvls. Mr. Curtis.”
| “They will be gone, myv lord. It is
the quiet season, and we are not busy.
The bank will be practically shut, x-
cept, of course, for the porter. He will
be sweeping up, so that you will not
be subject to any netice, nor can they
| talk outside about your visit, mv lora.”
‘ “That is my point exactly, Mur Cur-
{tic. Tt is through the idle chatter of
| clerks that things one wishes kept se-
;('rt-t become public property.”

{ “You need have no fear, my lord.-

“Thank you, Mr. Curtis,” and he
| bewed the manager out.

Promptly at the time appointed a
Smart motor containing “my lord” and
| his confidential servant drove into the
private yard belonging to the banrk.
His lordship was maanificently attired
in a fur coat—for it was November—
and looked the aristccrat from the
crown of his fashionable motor can to
the soles of his American boots. His
ilh'utmxam. the Greaser, rang the bell,
{ but his arrival had been noted. for be-
fore his hand was away from the but-
ton the obsequious manager waz smil-
ing at the door.

“This way, my lord.” he zaid. “this
| way,” and the boagus Lord Amberstone
| stepped in., followed by the lieutenant

My servant

irregular, my lord,

| carrying the two cases.

Arrived at the stronsx room the man-
ager swung open the massive door. At
the same moment the Greased dropped
the boxes and seized the unsuspecting
{manager from behind. The One-eyed
{ Man promptly clabped a chloroform
sponge against his mouth and nose.
| There was a convulsive struggle; but
the Greaser had a grin of iron, and
held the manager like a vice for a mo-
ment or two, when his strogegles
ceased.

“Let go,”" said the One-eved Mar,
and the inanimate ferm of the manager
was lald inside the room with another
pad over his mouth for safety. “Quick,

now Greaser! Slin two or three box s
in the cases.” The sham jewel boxes
were opened and the Greasdr trans-
ferred two of the bank cash boxes.

filled with coin of the realm, into one,

staggering under the weight, the Grea-
ser started for Jdaylight and the car.
while the One-eyed Man kept watch
and ward. The Greaser had reached
the passage leading to the outside door
when the porter came in sight.

“Is your—" were the only words the
latter spoke, for the Greaser., like his
master, did not ston at trifies, neither
did he leave anything to chance. The
‘ash was dropned upon the floor, and
silently that diabolica! air pistol did
its work. Without even a groan, the
wretched man sank upon the floor. The
Greaser callously pushed the body on
one =ide, and, picking up the box, con-
| tinued his interrupted course, deposit-
{ed his cash in the secret chamber of
{ the car, and returned.
| ““Anything to report?” said the One-
cved Man

“Met the porter, Ross

“Well?”

“Dropped him as per instractiors.”

“Goed! Take these now, and I will
bring two more. Thirty thousand in
cash is not bad’

The Greaser did as he was bid, and
then the One-eved Man chut the doors
the strong room vauite. and the loecks
snapped with a vicious click., The Grea-
| fer stopped.

“Boss.” he said—"“Boss!"”

“Well?”

“Good heavens' Poss, there's that
roor beggar ingide. When he comes
round, he'll die like a rat in a trap.”
| The One-eved Man’'s voice was metal-
lic in its hardness.

“Greaser.” he said, “be pleased to al-
low me a free hand. My plans my
deals, my work are the product of my
brain, and I allow no man te question

me. Now silence!™
“But, Boss—"

“Shut up!” hissed the One-eyed Man.
Isn’t thirty thou good cneagh for you?
And you've got the porter on your own
shoulders.”

The Greaser said no more. Without
the slightest obstruction, and ungues-
tioned by a soul, they started the motor
car out of the back vard and turned
into the main street of the city, then,
making for the Ayisham road, disap-
peared in the fog of the dull November

.

while the One-eyed Man rapidly trans- |
ferred a couple more to the other. Then. |

|
|

!
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UTAH LITHOGRAPHING
COMPANY

Bonds, Stock Certificates and Diplomas

Fine Commercial Btationery
Bank Outfitting a Specialty

45-47 Richards St.

afternoon. The whole thing had nnly!bpr}'. he sent a thrill of horror through
taken fifteen minutes to carry out, and | the country
the clock at the Guildhall showed only | ing exploit.
It ——

3:40 as they slipped by in the car.
was exactly an hour and ten mitiutes

afterwards that the Rocket station at,Press Agency.)

Salhouse beach came into sight, and a
rural policeman’s heart beat with joy,
for between Cromer and Sheringham
they were booked for exceeding the
speed limit, but, needless to add, the
Cromer bench were short of a defend-

ant when the case was eventually
called.
Salthouse wasg deserted, and as the

car with its lights out slipped down the
roadway over the marsh to the sea. it
was as a place of the dead. As they
reached the station the car was brought
to a standstill, and a man sprang up,
gave a signal that the Boss answered.
and then the boxes were carried into
the Berthon beat and traneshipped to
the Submarine. The One-eyed Man and
tne Greaser went aboard and two mem-
bers of the crew, totally different in
biuld and dress, took their places in the
build and dress, took their places in the
Meanwhile, the Submarine disappeared
under the waves and sailed for her se-
cret mooring place. The next morning,
not Norfelk alone, but the whole of
England rang with the news of the
crime: but to the perpetrators there
was absolutely no clue.

But the huge haul by no means satis-
flel the cupidity of the One-eyed Man.
Nor would his vaulting ambition per.
mit him to rest content with his ili-
gotten but ample gains. He craved for
notoriety ne matter how unenviable,
and so, long before the British publie
and the police had ceased to wonder at
the audacity of the Norwich bank rob-

3

|
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Salt Lake City

(Copyright. 1905, by the

A HEARTFELT PROMISE.

(Chicago Record-Herzald.)

Dear Voters:
Yes, we will revige the tariff Just as soon
as we have time: !
Though “twill be a shame to change it— |
. ave, a shame, if not a crime: |
We will take it up, removing semicolons |
here and there: ;
This is not an empiy promise. we have
made it on the square; |
Surely we may both bhe trusted, as our!
records plainly show: ‘
Who can hesitare,

n suspecting
Jim"” or

“Sunny
“Unele Joe?” -
We'll revise the good old tariff—we de-
clare it here and now:
There are several concessions we
graciously allow:
And if while we scan the schedules we
discover now and then
Something needing more protection,
will grant it, gentlemen:
We are out to keep the promise that we
made so long ago,
And remain
Affectionately,
Sunny Jim and Uncle Joe.

THESE HARD TIMES.

shall

wWe

Teddy—Please, what does “heirloom
mean, papa?
Papa—I'm glad you have such a de

sire to learn, my son. It means somc
thing that is handed down from fnthg
to son.

Teddy—Um, first time

T knew
of mnun was called 5 ot

an “heirloom.”

»

by an even more astound- |

National |

AN EVENING
VISIT

walk in the park, auto ride or at the opera, the pleasure is
thrice as keen when a box of Startups’ Fruited Bitter Sweets,
Bonnie Brier or Downy Chocolates are taken along. 25¢ to
80c everywhere. She will also appreciate that handsome mir-
ror we are attaching to each box.

Free sample in faney bhox cheerfully
Sént any one on receipt of five 2-cent
stamps, for mailing, and dealer's name
and address,

Bell Phone 876.

ind. Phone 877.

W. S. HENDERSON

Wholesale Grocer

CORNER SECOND SOUTH AND THIRD WEST STS
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAR

Prompt Shipments to All Parts of the Country.
High Grade Groceries.

Mail Crders Solicited.
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